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Hi there! 

How are you 
.getting on with the 
little Watch-out-for 
critters? Do you find 
them all every week? 

Anteater lost ajar of 
ants in the Grapevine office the other day: 
They went everywhere. It’s a .good thing 
animals don’t wear pants. Imagine the 
fuss there would have been! ^ 



CLAWING THEIR 
WAY UP 

Young hoatzins are the only 
birds in the world that get 
about on all fours. They have 
claws on their wings, as well 
as those on their feet, and 
with these they are able to 
scramble through the branches 
of their rainforest home. 
Grown-up hoatzins, however, 
do not have these wing-daws 
and have to fly like 
ordinary birds. 



BEETLES FIGHT BACK 

The beetles have had enough; 
they've been grabbed, 
snapped up and pecked at for 
too long and now they are 
fighting back. One of the leaders 
of this rebellion is the bombardier beetle. 
When disturbed, it lets loose with 
two chemicals from its body. These mix 
together and explode, and the would-be 
predator gets a face full of the hot and skin- 
blistering mixture. My advice is - steer clear! 



Lee Fairway, age 8 




MANE SENSATION 

This cotton-top tamarin caused 
a sensation yesterday when she 
appeared at a top fashion show 
in Europe. Everyone was amazed at 
her fluffed-up snow-white hair and were simply 
dying to know how she does it. The shy tamarin, 
from the South American rainforest, was a little 
surprised by all the fuss. "All cotton-tops look 
like this," she said. "My children do... so does 
my mate." What an extraordinary idea! 




Mabu's Mischief 

p - 2 mmm 

Elephant 
Hoop-la 



Pumbaa Get O, 




Michelle Moore 




There are eight caterpillars, just 
, like this one, crawling through 
the pages of this magazine. 
Can you find them all? 




A fierce leopard mask 
for von to wear when 
\ on go a-hunting! 
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The aardwolf is a shy, nighttime animal, slightly 

LARGER THAN A RED FOX AND WITH A COAT LIKE A 
STRIPED HYENA’S. UNLIKE FOXES OR HYENAS, IT RARELY 
EATS ANYTHING BIGGER THAN A TERMITE. 



Aardwolves 



The aardwolf, with its sloping back, looks 
a bit like a hyena. But it has slimmer 
legs, a more pointed muzzle, pointed 
ears, a bushy tail and a mane which it can 
raise when it is alarmed or angry. Its coat 
ranges from sandy to reddish brown with 
paler underparts, vertical stripes down the 



sides and horizontal stripes down the 
legs. Its muzzle and the tip of its tail are 
black. It has strong canine teeth, which it 
uses to defend itself, but short, spaced out 
cheek teeth — it does not need strong 
cheek teeth as it rarely eats mammals and 
birds, like hyenas and foxes do. 



V OPEN COUNTRY 
Aardwolves live 
mainly in open 
country and 
savannahs in East 
and southern 
Africa. 





SIZE: They grow to 
80cm, with a tail of up 
to 30cm. 



RANGE: They live in 
open country, savannahs, 
scrub and rocky areas in 
East and southern Africa. 



DIET: Mainly snouted 
harvester termites 
(Trinervitermes species), 
and other insects. They 
sometimes take small 
mammals, reptiles, 
carrion and birds' eggs. 
YOUNG: Usually 2-4. 
LIFESPAN: 10-12 years. 



PLENTY OF DENS 



i 



Aardwolves have territories which they 
mark with a strong-smelling liquid from 
their glands and with piles of their 
droppings. During the breeding season, a 
pair will see off any aardwolves that 
trespass, but during the rest of the year, 
especially if food is short, aardwolves 
often wander into each other’s territories 
without being chased away. 



Each pair has several dens in their 
territory. They may dig these themselves 
with their sharp claws, but they also use 
old aardvark or porcupine dens or 
springhare holes. They use one or two 
dens for a few weeks, then move to 
different ones. This probably makes it 
more difficult for predators to find where 
they’re hiding. 



A SHADY DENS 
Aardwolves 
retreat to their 
shady dens 
during the 
hottest part of 
the day. When 
the temperature 
drops, they rest 
outside them. 




CUBS 

The female is pregnant for about eight 
weeks and gives birth to two to four cubs 
in one of the dens. The cubs stay 
underground for six to eight weeks and 
during this time, the father may spend 
several hours each night guarding them 
while the mother is out foraging. Their 
first solid food is termites, which the 
parents cough up for them. At about three 
months old, they start to go out foraging 
with one parent and by four months old, 
they have learned how to find and catch 
termites for themselves. 

< LEAVING HOME 

The cubs have the same markings as the 
parents, but do not have a mane to 
start with. By the time they are one, 
they have usually left their parents' 
territory to start a life of their own. 










ON THE TRAIL OF TERMITES 

Snouted harvester termites are the 
aardwolf s favourite food. These termites 
get sunburnt in bright sunlight because 
they lack a protective pigment. This 
means that they only come out to feed in 
the late afternoon and evening. They 
form dense columns as they forage 
together. Most termite-eaters avoid these 
termites because their soldiers give off a 
foul-tasting liquid, but aardwolves are 
not affected by this. They locate the 
termites mainly by sound, and then lick 
them up from the ground, using their 
long, saliva-coated tongues. They spend 
about fifteen minutes feeding at one 
place and then move on. 

When these snouted harvester 
termites are scarce, aardwolves will 
change to a larger harvester termite 
which is active during the day. 



allows the aardwolf 
to lick up 
thousands of them 
at one meal. 



<OPEN WIDE 
This yawning 
aardwolf is showing 
its strong canine 
teeth and long, 
thin tongue. 



SELF DEFENCE 



his mane raised, this male 
If is giving a loud warning 
growl to an intruder. If the 
intruder ignores this warning then 
he will attack, using his strong 
canine teeth. 






I can't imagine why 
any animal would 
choose to eat termites 
smeared a with foul- 
tasting sauce, can you? 
But I suppose there's 
one good thing about 
the aardwolf's strange 
choice of food: he 
doesn't have to worry 
about other animals 
getting there first. 

Apart from other 



WOW! 

An aardwolf can 
eat up to 
200,000 harvester 
termites in just 
one night. Some 
farmers wrongly 
blame aardwolves 
for killing 
livestock, and so 
they shoot them. 
But aardwolves 
should be 
welcomed on 
farmland as 
harvester termites 
can do serious 
damage to the 
crops. 



When a male aardwolf is 
defending his territory, he warns 
off intruding males by raising 
his mane, so that he looks much 
bigger, and makes a loud, deep 
growl, ending in a sharp bark. 



Aardwolves bravely fight 
hunting dogs that are used by 
humans to track them down. 
But their best defence against 
predators like leopards, hyenas 
and pythons is to run for cover. 
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WHO EATS TERMITES? 



What does an animal need in order to 
survive on a diet of termites and ants? It 
needs some of the following: good 
hearing, and that often means large ears 
to help it pick up the insects' movements; 
a good sense of smell; a pointed snout for 



rooting them out; a long, sticky tongue 
for licking them up; strong front legs and 
sharp claws for digging them up. 

Look at the animals below. Do you 
know what they are called? And can you 
tell which two don’t eat termites? 




"Catch, Uncle TimonH 

called Mabu the 
i meerkat, poised to 

throw the ball-like object 
that he'd just dug up from a 
riverside sandbank. Unaware of 
what the object really was, the cheeky 
youngster had left several more 
exposed in a 

nearby hollow. Ik A 

“Can't a guy [V | j 

enjoy a meerkat- * * " 

nap around here * 

without being K ^ 

woken up?" |Y I f S 

grumbled Timon. * ** 

"Read my lips. I ( — \ 

said I’ll play ball 

after my siesta!” * ^ 

Timon settled 

down again in the welcome shade of 
Simba's body. The lion’s furry hide 
served as a pillow, too. Meanwhile, 
Mabu sulkily flipped the ball-object 
from paw to paw. 

Timon did not realize that he was 
p being watched by a very angry 
mother crocodile. She had been 



“You have saved my eggs, lion- 
cat,” she said. “I am grateful to you. 

“Don’t forget this one,” called 
Timon, carefully returning the final 
egg at last. "I’ve always said that 
Simba here is an eggs-e llent friend!" 

Mabu and Pumbaa watched this 
scene unfold with enormous relief. 

“Some mistake I made! No 
wonder Mrs Croc was after me!" 
whispered Mabu. He watched, jaw 
sagging, as the giant reptile gently 
covered her eggs with sand again. 

"Just don’t go looking for trouble 
again,” whispered Pumbaa. 



basking sleepily - until Mabu had 
uncovered her eggs. She understood 
only one thing - that her unhatched 
young were threatened. 

The crocodile’s menacing growl 
made Mabu jump and woke up Timon. 

"D-did you h-h-hear that, uncle?” 
asked Mabu, nervously. But Timon was 
staring in wide- 
5 eyed horror 

nil N beyondhis 

v\ CJ nephew. The 

* mighty mother 

Jhlflil crocodile, all 

, 1 1 I I * teeth, claws 

* * * * and tail, lunged 

• towards Mabu. 

fVT’’ J “Howling 

k v hyenas! Run, 

Mabu! Run!” 
shrieked Timon, waking Simba. who 
sprang lithely to his feet. Pumbaa. too, 
almost leapt out of his skin, as well as 
the gooey wallow he’d been enjoying. 

Chased by the crocodile, Mabu sped 
past Timon and tossed the egg away. 
Timon and Simba both acted in a 
flash. As the lion leapt at the crocodile 
to draw her off, Timon jumped up and 
caught the precious egg in mid-air. 

“Phe-ew! It’s safe! Tell Mum Croc I’ll 
put this straight back with her other 
eggs, Simba!” called Timon. 

The mighty reptile paused, 
watching Timon. Ready for action, 
Pumbaa emerged from the A 

wallow like some weird mud 
monster. Mabu joined him - 
and soon wished that he 
hadn't! Mabu — 

was fast — X-0/ 

learning what 
other animals 
already knew. C 



Being such a goo-loving guy gave 
Pumbaa a very pongy problem! 

"No harm was meant," Simba said 
to the crocodile. “The young meerkat 
didn't understand what he’d taken!" 

Timon trembled, worried in case 
he dropped the oh-so-precious egg. 
But before he could return it, a new 
raider spotted the other eggs, which 
still lay uncovered on the sandbank. 

A giant of its kind, the hungry 
monitor lizard scurried towards them 
with a darting tongue. Simba moved 
even faster. He sprang right over the 
crocodile to challenge the newcomer. 
Every muscle taut, the lion twisted 
and lunged until his club-like paw 
struck the lizard’s swishing tail. 

"Get smart and get out of here," 
growled Simba. “Pronto, please!” 

If the monitor had any doubts, 
the advancing crocodile tipped 
the balance. Outnumbered, 
the monitor lizard turned //■ 
and fled, furious to have 
missed the chance of a / 
ready-made, eggy meal. 

For a moment. Simba 
wondered if the crocodile 
would attack him, too. 

But. swishing her tail, she gave him 
the cold, reptilian version of a smile. 



In fact, trouble was looking for 
Mabu! The young meerkat glanced 
upwards at an airborne shadow. 

"Oh, no! It's the Sky Bandit!" he 
groaned, pushing closer to Pumbaa 
for protection. “He's still after me.” 
The eagle that had dogged Mabu's 
family colony for so long soared 
above the river. He was searching for 
the meerkat meal that Simba’s roar, 
by chance, had startled him into 
dropping a short while ago. 

The bird's keen eyes had seen the 
commotion with the crocodile. He 
had also spotted Mabu and Timon. 
But the meerkats' powerful friends 
were too near for the Sky Bandit to 
strike. He decided to fly downriver, 
then return a bit later to try his luck. 

“He's bound to be back.” said 
Mabu. anxiously. "And he’ll get his 
talons into Uncle Timon, too. if he 
gets the chance. What shall we do?” 
Q “Why not lay a 
^ trap," replied their 

newly-found 
crocodile friend, 
who had 
overheard. “I will 
help - to show 
that I am grateful 
to you for saving 
my eggs..." 

Later, the Sky 



Bandit could hardly believe 
his good luck. Below „ i , 
him, Timon and Mabu 
were drinking by the 
water's edge. Now 
there was no sign of 
their dangerous 
companions. The lion, 
warthog and crocodile 
must all have gone 
their separate ways. 

The bird of prey 
swooped closer. 

Hiding nearby, \ 

Simba and Pumbaa 
spotted his approach. 

“This had better work. Simba!" 
whispered Pumbaa. “If you ask me, 
Mabu and Timon are sitting ducks!” 

"I'm not asking!" snapped Simba. 
“I’m worried enough already. Just 
remember. Pumbaa. if anything goes 
wrong, then we race to their rescue!" 

Timon and Mabu heard Simba's 
whispered warning and edged even 
closer to the river. Suddenly, the Sky 
Bandit dropped like a stone. He 
dived at the meerkats, ready to grab 
either - or both - in his razor talons. 

Although death seemed to be only 
seconds away, the meerkats knew 
that they must not run. Instead, they 
watched the river water hopefully. Its 
surface reflected the ruthless hunter. 





Down and down came 
the bird until he all but 
touched the river - but 
suddenly, the water erupted 
to reveal gaping, reptilian 
jaws. Water cascaded from 
rows of tearing teeth as the 
waiting crocodile lunged at 
the eagle. 

The marauder felt the tip of the 
reptile’s snout brush a wing. But. 
somehow, the Sky Bandit managed 
to stay airborne. He needed all his 
strength and skill to escape - and 
even then it was only by a wing-tip. 

'"fake off and make it snappy!" 
yelled Mabu, suddenly feeling brave. 

“Mrs Croc nearly grounded the 
Sky Bandit for good!" added Timon. 

Then, as the badly shocked eagle 
struggled to gain some height, Simba 
and Pumbaa launched themselves at 
him. The lion leapt at the feathered 
target, swinging his razor-claws at 
the eagle, who finally flew off to the 
sound of mocking laughter below. 

The bird had concluded that 
meerkats were far more cunning 
than he’d thought. From now on 
he'd definitely steer well clear of 
Mabu’s family colony! 

Having thanked the 
crocodile, Simba, 

Pumbaa and 



Timon finally escorted Mabu back to 
his home. His brother, sister and all 
his other family members were 
amazed to discover that the 
youngster was still alive. They were 
almost as surprised to see Timon - 
especially with a lion and warthog as 
his best buddies! 

Mabu excitedly told them of his 
adventures since the Sky Bandit had 
carried him off, saying, “From now 
on, no more mischief. I’ll be a model 
meerkat!” This came as a great relief 
to his long-suffering relatives! 

Mabu added, “I really have learned 
my lesson, you know!” 

“So has the Sky Bandit," Simba 
told the meerkat family. “And 
young Mabu here really did his 
bit to put that eagle in a flap!" 

THE END 

Next Week: The Mystery 
Zebraffe 






; A 'JRutjiostrils on the 
ffiout. Draw Pumbaa's 
ejH closed and his 
mouth. Put lines on his 
trotters and put in the 
outline of his tail. 



Pumbaa 



Bu a circle and two 
^HJg shapes, one under the 
Hher and overlapping, 
"raw a line down the 
centre of all three and a 
curved line in the circle. 



I Vht in details such as the 
J^es in his nostrils and on 
mis tusks. Put a tongue in his 
mouth. Draw the hair on his 
mane and the tuft of his tail. 
Put a furry edge round his 
stomach. Draw lines to shape 
the legs. Rub out all 
unnecessary lines. 



On the circle for the head, draw the outlines 
of tffe snout, tusks, ears, brow and mane. 
Draw shapes for the legs and trotters and a 
line for the tail. 
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Elephant 
Hoop-La Game 



Everyone knows that an elephant s 
trunk is an extremely useful thing - 
particularly for an elephant! Here's a 
way to make a great 'trunk' game! 



You cun play Elephant Hoop-1, a 
by yourself, or with any number 
of friends. Stand the board on a 
shelf, or fix it to the wall. Lay a 
belt on the floor to mark the 
position of the throw ing / 
line. Each player tries to / y~, 
throw all the hoops, one / 1/ 
at a time, on to the 
elephants' trunks. Each hoop 
hooked on a trunk counts as a 
point, so keep score as you go 
along. Move the throwing line to 
make the game easier or harder. 
The game can end whenever the 
pluyers have had the same 
number of turns. The w inner is 
the person with the most points. 



^Trace the elephant 
template (over the page). 
Use a little tape to hold the 
tracing, pencil side down, 
on some thin card. Go over 
the lines to transfer them. 



^ Cut round the outline carefully. 
Draw round this shape nine times 
on to cardboard to make a total 
of 10 elephants. Cut them all out. 



J^Lay them out in pairs on some 
newspaper. Paint each pair a 
different colour. When dry, use a 
black felt-tip pen to draw on eyes, 
tusks, ears, trunk wrinkles and a 
bold outline on each one. 



J^Cut a piece of 
thick card 25cm 
x 50cm. Paint it 
to look like the 
jungle or the 
savannah, with a 
bright border. 
Wait for it to dry. 



YOU WILL NEED 



thin white card 

25cm x 50cm packing box 

card 

tracing paper 
pencil 

felt-tips or poster paints 

paintbrush 

scissors 



^Fusing a ruler and a 
run-out ballpoint pen or 
scissors' tip, score each ear 
along the marked dotted 
line. Bend the ears forward 
along the dotted lines. 



[^Lay out the elephants in 
two rows on the board. 
Spread glue behind each 
one's ears, then stick them 
on to the board. Hold 
down while the glue sets. 



UGlue the^ 
heads and trunks 
of the elephants 
together in pairs, 
leaving the ears 
unglued. ^ , 








j^Ask an adult to help you cut lots of 
hoops from a plastic bottle. Make 
them about 12mm wide. Now you're 
ready to play Elephant Hoop-la! 



Trunkful of Tricks 



The elephants trunk is like the Swiss army knife of the Ml 
animal w orld, and is used in a huge number of ways. 

It’s amazing, but the elephants trunk is: 

• ...an elongated, flexible nose, full of powerful muscles. 

• ...used for picking up food from the ground, and for pulling 

leaves and other food from high up in the trees. 

• ...used like a giant drinking straw to suck up water, which 

then squirted into the elephants mouth. 

• ...powerful enough to pull over enormous trees. 

• ...sensitive enough at its tip to pick up a single berry. 

• ...able to smell the scent of other animals across a huge 

distance. 

• ...used as a portable shower unit, either to squirt cooling 

water or insect-repelling dust over the body. 

• ...used to .stroke or greet other elephants. 

• ...often used as a snorkel when the elephant is sw imming. 




NORTHERN 
SOUTH AMERICA 



Fall into any river here - the Orinoco, the Amazon 
or the Magdalena - and in time you’ll be in the 
Atlantic ocean. On the way, you may pass through 

GRASSLANDS, SCRUBLANDS OR THE DENSEST RAINFORESTS ON EARTH. 




N 



“Why is a family of 
warthocjs like 
the Orinoco river?” 

“They both have 
swampy mouths. 

Hurray!" 




Imagine a journey right round this huge 
chunk of continent, in a clockwise 
direction. Begin in the north-west, where 
that strip of land, worming its way down 
from North America, joins the continent. 
Here the Andes mountains split into three 
ranges that fan out north towards the 
Caribbean sea. 

East of the Andes is a vast lowland area, 
known as Los Llanos. This suffers a long 
dry season and has become mostly open 
grassland with a few trees on the banks of 
the rivers and in swampy places. 

Then, east once more, the land rises to 
become mountains covered with tropical 
rainforest. Many tributaries of the Orinoco 
begin here and flow north to join that 
great river. When the Orinoco finally 
reaches the coast, it flows into the Atlantic 
Ocean through a series of swampy mouths. 




► FIELD VIEW 
In the west, 
farmers know how 
to grow higher 
crops - they sow 
them on the Andes! 

VCOOL HEIGHTS 
Spiky frailejon 
plants grow in the 
Merida mountains 
- part of the Andes 
in the far north. 









< FRUIT FINDER 
Squirrel monkeys 
spend most of their 
lives in the trees, 
looking for insects 
and fruit to eat. 



In the south-east, beyond the 
wide mouth of the Amazon river 
the land rises once more. It 
becomes a vast plateau covered with 
grassland. This is studded with small 
mountain ranges, but becomes flat at 
the east coast. Inland, to the west, the 
land slides into lowlands containing the 
Parana and Paraguay rivers. Here is the 
Pantanal, an area of open forest, low 
woods, scrubland and marshlands. 



In the far west, we arrive at the Andes 
once more, and then it's just a skip and a 
hop of 3600km north, back to the point 
where we began. And throughout this 
amazing journey, stretching away to our 
right, has been the Amazon basin with its 
dense tropical rainforest and mighty river. 
But that's a journey for another day. 



Pacas live in the 
rainforest and like 
to eat fallen fruit, 
especially avocados 
and mangoes. 



The yapok is a 
water-loving 
marsupial. The 
female's breeding 
pouch closes tightly 
when she dives. 



The tapir's short 
trunk allows it to 
grab leaves and 
shoots that are out 
of reach of its teeth. 



< LOFTY 
Flat-topped 
mountains called 
'tepuis' have 
plants on them that are 
not found anywhere else. 



<GORGE-OUS 
In the north-east, 
the Kaieteur river 
passes through a 
deep gorge lined 
with tropical 
rainforest. 





SCAR’S LAIR 



There’s a storm raging over the savannah 
so Scar is skulking in his cave. A violent 
fork of lightning made the lion blink. When 
he re-opened his eyes, twelve things had 
moved. Look carefullv at the two pictures. 

Can you spot w hat the differences are? 





CLOUD PUZZLE 

After the storm, the sun came out and 
Scar emerged from his cave. If you 
arrange these clouds in order of size, 
starting with the smallest, the letters 
inside will spell out something Scar can 
see in the distance. What is it? 



LINE MAZE 

The five objects listed below 
are hidden in this maze of 
lines. Canyon find them all? 



GETTING EVEN 

This dot-to-dot isn't as simple as it 
looks! Starting at 2, join the dots 
using the even numbers only. Be 
careful, there are some odd numbers 
in there to try and catch you out! 

What have you draw n? 



SNAKE BONE 
MOUSE SKULL 
BAT ^ 



in the Clouds 



“Have you 

EVER WONDERED 
WHY ANIMALS 
DON’T LIVE UP IN 
THE CLOUDS? 
Here is one 

EXPLANATION.. 



he animals were standing under 
a tree out of the heat of the 
noonday sun. 

"It's so boring here,” moaned 
Monkey. “I would really like to find a 
wife. I would like someone to talk with 
at home.” 

“Me too,” said Hippo, mournfully. 
“But there aren't any lady hippos 
around that I know of." 

“There are no lady giraffes either,” 
said Giraffe sadly. 

At that moment, Hare joined them. 
"Why are you looking so down in the 
mouth?” he asked. When the animals 
told him that they would like to find 
wives, Hare smiled and said, “I know 
where you can all find yourselves 
mates. Up in the clouds.” 

“Oh yes!” said Monkey, sarcastically. 
“Get real!” 



“It’s true,” replied Hare. “Let’s ask 
Spider to spin us a web and fasten it to 
a cloud. Then we can all climb into the 
sky and you will see that I am right.” 

So Spider spun the strongest web 
ever and, one by one, the animals 
climbed up to the heavens. Even 
Elephant managed, although the web 
did shake a bit. When the animals 
reached the top, they saw that there 
was a mate for each one of them — 

Hare had been right after all! 

Hare found himself a wife too. 

While everyone was celebrating, Hare 
crept into his wife-to-be’s house. There 
he found a large pile of maize and 
began to eat. By the time he had 
finished, there was not much left. 

Hare sat and tried to think of a way 
of getting out of trouble. Being 
Hare, it did not take long! 







He took some threads from the beard 
of the maize and went and joined the 
group. While pretending to brush 
some dust off Spider, he hung the 
threads on to him. When his future 
mother-in-law found her maize 
missing, she was furious. 

“Well, there is only one way to 
out who did it," Hare said. “The 
who took it will have some 
from the maize on him.” 
mother-in-law went round all 
animals, looking for evidence 
stopped by 
"Look!” she 



cried. “Here are some threads from 
the stolen maize. So you took it!” 
Although Spider indignantly 
denied it, the evidence seemed to be 
against him. The other animals 
started to scold him, but Spider, who 
was very angry, shouted out to them, 
“I took the trouble to get you here, 
but you can find your own way back.” 
So saying, he descended to Earth, 
taking his web with him. 

"Now what do we do?” said Hippo, 
dolefully. 

“We jump!” Hare replied, 
cheerfully. 

'Til go first," said Monkey, and 
leapt towards Earth. He was followed 
by all the other animals, one by one, 
until only Elephant and Hare were 
left. Hare was the only creature who 
realised that once each animal hit 
Earth, it would be killed on impact. 

So he said to Elephant, “You go first 
- and I’ll come with you.” 

Hare climbed on to Elephant's neck 
clung on tightly. The heavy 
reature plummeted to Earth, landing 
(with a crash and was immediately 
killed. Hare, of course, landed safely 
on top of him. 

It may be pleasant up 
the clouds, but no 
animal has ever climbed 
up there since. 



Make sure you get every 
copy of The Lion King. 
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